STRANGE INTERLUDE

I was wasting my time, too. I couldn't write a line*

(Then gaily.)
But where's Nina? I must see Nina!

PROFESSOR LEEDS

She'll be right in. She said she wanted to finish thinking
something out - You'll find Nina changed, Charlie, greatly
changed!

(He sighs - thinking with a trace of guilty alarm.)
The first thing she said at breakfast . . . "I dreamed of
Gordon" . . . as if she wanted to taunt me! . . ? how absurd I
. . . her eyes positively glared! . . .

(Suddenly blurting out resentfully,)

She dreams about Gordon.

MARSDEN

(Looking at Mm with amused surprise,)
Well, I'd hardly call that a change, would you?

PROFESSOR LEEDS

(Thinking, oblivious to this remark.)
But I must constantly bear in mind that she's not herself
r . . that she's a sick girl . . .

MARSDEN

(Thinking.)

The morning news of Gordon's death came . . . her face
like grey putty . . . beauty gone ... no face can afford
intense grief . . . it's only later when sorrow . , ,

(With concern,)

Just what do you mean by changed, Professor? Before I
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